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Of course, most of these pieces are not, in fact, lullabies, but are instead mean spirited attacks on 
the very notion of childhood innocence. They are dark, angry portraits of a world in decline, some 
of which use the metaphorical conveyance of obvious vulgarity to mislead the reader, until, too 
late, the true cynical nature of each story comes bursting out, pounding into said reader with 


unrelenting venom! 


Or not. Who cares, anyway? The issue’s done, sorry it’s so late, see you next time. Oh, hey--| 
actually got some (hardly any, really) letters, and so | will print them and make yet more comments on 


the inside back cover of this issue. Send more! 


THIS ISSUE’ S THEME: GOD SAYS FUCK YOU 


WHAT THEY Do 


FRONT COVER 

HAPPINESS VILLAGE 

BONGO BIKER BUNNY 

MISTER PONS MEETS SEWER GIRL 
SMOKING DEVIL (I) 

WYOMING (PT. 2) 

PRETZELS THE CAT 
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WHO THEY ARE 


STEVEN CERIO 
BRAD JOHNSON 
MAX ANDERSSON 
DANNY HELLMAN 
SACHA ECKES 
DAVID FREMONT 
RENEE FRENCH 
SACHA ECKES 
STEVEN CERIO 
LISA ONOMOTO 
STEVEN WEISMAN 
BRAD JOHNSON 


P.SHAW 


PATRICK WELCH 
STEPHAN BLANQUET 
ERIC WHITE 

DAVID FREMONT 
MATS STROMBERG 


The usual artist bios are now relocated to the inside back cover, along with 


the letters. O.K.? O.K! 
NOAH MAss, EDITOR 
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Thanks Becker, but | said | wanted feedback, not | i 
| compilation comic around. of course the cover Ghasteneri e con ee is the best 
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How about if everyone wrote stories about electric fans? | like electric f i 
See lightning bolt ~ Did know lightni ans. The old ones especially. | have one with a fancy 
little lightning se you ghtning grows from the ground up, on plasma streamers of positive ions released by 


Eve Triscoe rekon j | 
Taughanock Falls, N. Carolina | 


, I ’ 
epee Ale | already knew that crap about lightning. Think you’re so damn smart, don’t you! Well, 


... [came to my dwelling (which happens to be a haunted house) with the first 3 issues of Las ‘ 

. i . it G. & | want e. Its ahell ofa 
lot more interesting than most (of) the local small town, small island, small mind, small life payee on ay Say 
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Don't let the bastards get you down, Niki! I'm with you, honey! 


Well, that was fun. So look, I’m grateful for all types of communiques, even if yours are not very smart or 
interesting, so send me more next time. As usual, the address is: 


LAST GASP, 777 FLORIDA ST., SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94110 
Send me free stuff! Thanks. 


THE ARTISTS 

Steven Cerio: Cerio shaves his head, like me, and that makes him cool. He worked forever on both his cover and story, and 
God, do they look good. | don't believe this guy. | just don’t. 

Brad Johnson: A former circus trapezist, Brad now raises his young son with his charming wife, Mary, a former fire-eater. 
Max Andersson: Max won the Nobel Prize for Comic Book Literature in 1995, and he also contributes to other publications, 
such as Fantagraphics’ s Zero Zero. 

Danny Hellman: Although referred to as a “joy” in one of our letters, Danny is actually a mean, angry person, with only 
brief moments of joy in his otherwise bleak existence. As if that weren't peers he lives in New York City. 

Sacha Eckes: Sacha is quite tall, which can throw some people who only know her by her cute little comic strips. She also 
appears in Filth and Ain’t Nothin Like Fuckin’ Moonshine. 

David Fremont: Mr. Fremont was a farmer some years ago, but he has "given that shit up” in favor of, like Brad, the raising 


of a young child, along with illustration and animation work. 

Renee French: The usually magisterial and aloof creator of Grit Bath has come down off of her high horse to wallow in the 
muck with the rest of us. Thanks Renee! 

Lisa Onomoto: Lisa is a wealthy corporate lawyer, who enjoys dabbling in the comix medium to impress her friends at 
cocktail parties. Just kidding! Lisa's work has appeared in On Our Butts, and a whole slew of other places . 

Steven Weisman: Steven is responsible for his own Yikes! publication, but, just for Last Gasp, he drew his Lemon Kids 
being violently attacked and murdered. All right! tip 
P.Shaw: Shaw is a Boston-based illustrator , who regularly unleashes his own publication, St. Ink, on the unsuspecting worid. 
Patrick Welch: This former Brit is now a professor of some academic subject in Savannah, Georgia, and he is co-editor of 
Thurn & Taxis. an English comix anthology. : ERS : 

Stephan Blanquet: Monsieur Blanquet edits La Monstrueuse, which is French, and Erick Gilbert, who is also French, 
translated his story into English (and | corrected Erick’s atrocious grammar). ; ; ies 
Eric White: Eric insisted that | mention that he used no computer or other technological crap in the creation of his strip. He did 
the whole damn thing by hand, bit by pai ful bit. One for the Luddites! : : : 
Mats Srombers: bee is preparing another issue of San Fran Sicko, for those who follow the “career” of this expatriate 
Swede, and he has been obsessively pursuing illustration work. 


RESPECT RECIPROCATED: ; 

Several publications mentioned Last Gasp Comix & Stories #3 in their review sections. Although most of these glowing 

notices were in the pages of high-minded art rags like Juxtapoz, two of the more interesting were: 

Juggs Magazine: In which, for reasons inexp icable to me, L.G.C.& S. #3 was recommended on the same page (and in 
comics, immediately facing a photo spread of a lactating nude woman, lustily squirting her own 


ok pet g eed as two smut ; 
own mouth. 
Mike fa | ”. A Web page from Indiana University's Psychology Department, in which 
eer oneview O-fams ea ted. “Pieces are shorter (in Last bent are have less plot, feeling 


LG.C.&S, and contras r (in 
men cee Zero. wate compared m in alien territory when | reach for lit-crit terms; none the less, I'm going to say 


SEE YOU NEXTISSUE. ALL RIGHT THEN. 


BADSEED CI 


fY MATS, ie © 4 


\ SEED CINDY.., 


I'LL BE THE Doc! “a 
HEY! You DON'T Look so 
a Li'L RUAT. 


